
T he T rdgedic of Richard D.of 

\ /* t. ,-t 'r-»r ^ r.». .**. T - 

Enter the King and Queem, Prince Edward, and the Nor* 
then Earles With ( Drumme and Souldurs r 

Queen. Welcome my Lord,to this braue townc of Torkf, 
Yonder’s the head of that ambitious enemie 
That fought to be impaled with your Crownc. 

Doth notdieobicff pleafeyoureie my Lord/ 1 
/f^.Euen as the rocks pleafe them thatfeare their wracks. 
Withhold rettenge deare Gottis not my fault, 

Nor wittingly haue I infringdemy vow. 

Chf - - My gratious Lord, this too much lcnitie. 

And harmefullpicticrnuftbe laidcafidc, 

To whom do Lyorrs caft their gentle lookes? 

Not to the beaft that would vfurpe his den. 

Whofe hand is that the fauage Bcare doth lie kef 
Not bisjtliac fpoylcs hhyouugibefore his face. , M 
Who fcapes the lurking SeirpentsmortallUingf 
Not he that fees his foote vpon her baclce. 

The final lefl Woorme will turnc,being troden on? 

And Doues will pccke,in refcue.of their broodc. 

Ambitious York? did ieuell at tny.Crownc, 

I hou finding, whilqhe knit his angry browes. r 

Hec but a Duke,woaldnauehisfonneaKing, 

And raife hisifliic like a louing fire. 

T hou being a King, bl eft with a goodly forme, 

Didfl giuc confenc to di.sinherite him; 

Which argude thee a moft vnnaturallfather. 
Vnrcafonablecreatures feed their young, 

And thought mans face be fearefuil to their eyes, 

Y cl in protection of their tender ones. 

Who hath not fccnethem epen with thofe fame win^s 
Which they haue fomctimevfde in fearefuil flight, 0 
Make warre with him, that climes vnto their neff, 

OfFring their owneliucs,in their younges defence? 

F or fliame my Lord, make them your prefiejent: 

Wereit not pittic that this goodly Boy, 

Should lofe his birth-right through his fathers faulcf 
And long hereafter lay vnto his child?, 

What 
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rorke^nd Henrie the fixt. 

What my great Grandfather and Grandfire got. 

My carcieilc farher,tpndiy gaue away? 

Looke cn the I3oy,and let his manly face,' 

Which promifeth iucceflefull fortune to vs all, 

Steele thy melting thoughts, 

To keepe thine owne,and leaue thine owns with him. 

King, full well hath Clifford playde the Orator, 

Inferring arguments of mightie force, i 

But tell me,didft thou ncuer yet heare tell. 

That thinges quill gotjhad euer badiuescifc; 

And happie cucr was it for that fonne. 

Whole lather for his holding, went to h§U? 

I leaue my fonne my -vertuous deedes behind, 

And would my father fad left mq no more; 

For all the reft is helde at fuch a rate. 

As ask es a thousand cjmes more care po keepe, 

Then may the prefenc profite coUnccruailc. 

Ah cofen Torke, would thy beft fdendcs did know. 

How it docli grieue me, that thy head flandes there. 

Quee. My Lord, thUharmeful pittic makes your followers 
You promiid ^nighthepd toyour princely fonne, (huuu 
Vnfheath your (word, and liraighc do bub him Knight. 
Kneeie downe Eaward, 

King . Edward Plantagenet, arife a Knight, 

Andlearne this leilon Boy, Draw thy lword in right. 

c Piinc. My gratious father, by your kingly leaue, 
lie draw it as apparant to the Crow nc, 

Andih that quarrel! yfe it to the death. 

Nortb.W hy chat is fpokeivbke a toward Prince/ 

Enter a Aieffenger, 

tff Royall Commaunders,be in readinefie. 

For with abandoffiftiexhoufand men, 

Comes Warwick? backing of the Duke of Yorke; 

And in the I ownes whereas they paffe along, 

Proelaymes him Iving,aqd many flies to him: 

Prepare your Batcailes,for they be at hand* 
r-^lmuld.yom Highncflc would depart the field. ‘ 

i he ve,utene hathbeillucceflc whenygi; areablw, 1 ; 

QwtTt. 
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